Your loveliness has such exceeding power

that against yours I scarcely dare to measure
my weaker sight, but all-bedazzled cower,

as though at noontide in the sun's bright leisure*
But oh, too fair ! watch well your beauty's dower

lest some great god lay hands upon your treasure,
and earth to heaven lose its dearest flower,

since stolen fruit affords the keenest pleasure.
Let the Hesperides be your instruction

to guard whose fruit the cruel dragons curled,
and Danae that learned in gold seduction

how beauty is the danger of the world.
But that fear's idle.   Gold itself would be
the victim of your goldener chastity.
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